1 nc i ragemc 

If cuer he haue wife,!et her be made 
As miferable by the djeath o f him, 

As /am made by my poore Lord and thee* 

Come now towards -C her tfey withyour holy load 
, Takenfrom Pauies to be interred there.* 

And fhllas you area.we.irieofthewaight, 

Reft you whiles! lament King Henris coarfc. 
c Enter Utter, 

GIo. Stay you that feeare the epurft^nd fet it downe* 

La. What blaekc magitian coniures yp this fiend 
. To ftop denoted charitable deeds i 

GU. Villaine,fetdowncthecoarfe,orby Saint Paul* 

Jle make a coarfe of him that difoheyes. 

gc>U My Lordftand backe and let the coffin pa (Te# 

. 'ftto. Vnm3.nerddog;ftand thou when i command. 

Ado nice thy H albeit higher then my breft, 

OfekySiaiiU Raufe Ite ftvike thee to any foote, 

And fpurne vponthee begger for thy boldnes 0 
La. What do you treijtb.le,areypu all afraides? 

Alas, I blame you pot for you are mortal/, 

Andm*>rtall eyes cannot endure the dfoel. 

Anantthou dreadfullminifter oi'hell, 

Thouhadft but power ouer his mpitall bodie, 

His foule thou canft not haue, therefore be gone* 

Gto. Sweet Saint for cjharitie, be not fo curft* 

_ La , , Foule diuf J^t } Qp and trouble vs nofe 

For thou h*rft made f lie happie earth thy hell; 

Fil d it with ciirfingpries^nd deepe exclaimes* 

/f thou delight to view thy-hainous deeds, 

Behold this pattcrneofrhy butcheries, 

OH Gentlemen fee^feedcad^ienries wounds. 

Open their congeald.moudis and'bleed afrefh. 

Blu [hjblufojthoiiiliUmp^ of jfoule deformitie, 

For ris thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and t tnptic veynes where no blood dwels* 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this dcludge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God,vvhich this blood rnadft, reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blop^drinkft f reuengehis death: 
Either heauen with lightning ftnkejhe murtherer dead, 
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Or earth gape open vvjae,ana e<uc iuui quji.Kc> 

As thou doeft fwallowe vp this good kings blood. 
Which his Hel-gouerndarme hath butchered, 

£# # Ladic, you know no rules of charitie, 

Which renders good for bad, bleffings for carfes. 

La. Villamc, thou knowft no law of God nor man 
No bcaftfo fierce, but knowesfpme touch ofpittie# 

G/o. But /know none, and therefore am no beaft* 

La. Oh wonderfull when dcuils tell the truth. 

GU , More wonderfull when- Angels arc fo angry* 
Vouchfafedfuineperfeftion of a woman, 
ofthefe fuppofed euils to giue me leaue, 

By circumftancebut to acquire my felfc. 

La. V ouchfafedefufedinfe&ion ofa man. 

For thefeknowne euils, but to giue me leaue. 

By circumftance to curfc thy curfed fclfe. , y 

GU. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leifure to cxcufe my felfe* 

La Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy fe lfe. 

6Vfc.By fuch difpare /fliould accufc my felfe# 

La, and by difparing fhouldft t hou ftand excufdc* 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which dideft vnworrhy flaughtervpon others* 

GU. Say that /flew them not. " * * V 

La , Why then they are not dead; „ 

But dead they are, and diuelifh flaueby thee. ~r 
GU. 1 did not killyour husband# 

La, Why then he is aliue, 

GU. Nay, he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. ^ 
La, In thy foule throat thou lycft, Quccne Margrctfaw 
Thy bloodly faulchion fmokingin his blood. 

The which thou onccdidft bend againft her breft, 

But that thy brother beat afide the poynt. 

GU, I was prouoked by her lianderous tongue 
“Whiehlaid their guilt vpon my guiltlefle /boulders. 

l * " ou wa “ prouoked by thy bloodicmij 
Which neuer dreamt on ought.-but butcherycs 
Dwtt thou not kill this king? Gfo 1 
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